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Upon } his) horrid og, | , But when the 1 858 | 
Unclouded ſhine, © and thro? the blue SL: EE 2 
Pale Cynthia rolls her filver-axled car, 


Then ever looking on the ſpangled vault 
Raptur d thob het, while murmurs indiſtinet 
Olf diſtant . ſooth thy ne ear 


With hoarſe and hollow . ; ſecure, felf-bleſt, 
Oft too thou liſten'ſt to the wild up 0 I If 


Of fleets encount ring, that in whiſpers low 


Aſcends the rocky ſummit, where thou dwelP! 
Remote from man, 7 converſi g cick the ſpheres.” 9 þ 
O lead me, black-brow'd We, to ſolemn glooms. | 

Cogenial with my ſoul, to chearleſs way: a oY 


To ruin'd ſeats, to twilight cells and bow! rs, 


Where thoughtful Melancholy loves to muſe, 
| W Her 


( 5 0 
Her fav rte midnight haurits,” The laughing ſeenes g\ 


1 Of purple Spring, where all the wanton train 051” 
Of Smiles and E races ſeem to lead the Gennbk . 


In ſ portive round, while from their hands ag hoy 
Ambroſial blooms and flow'r,! no longer; charm 5 mr 


Tempe, no more 1 court thy balmy — WE 
Adieu green vales! embr oider'd meads adieu el N. 
Beneath yon” ruin'd Abbey's en | 4 {nl 

| Oft let me ſi it, at twilight hour of Eve, th 750% HO. 


Where thro? ſome weſtern window the ator moon K 


Pours her l6ng-levell'd rule of ſtreaming err 11 


| While ſullen ſacred ſilence reigns around, noi dN | 
Save the lone Screech-owl's: note, whoſe 


Amid the mould ring caverns. dark and damp, 


And the calm breeze, that ruſtles' in the leaves fk N | 
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Of hung Ivy; that with mantle green 101 
Inveſts ſome ſacred-tow!r. if Or let . 10109 10 


It's neighb'ring walk of pines, where ſtrayꝰd of old 


The eloyſterd brothers r thro' the gloomy void f 1 f 
That far extends beneath their _— 
As on I esd, religit 


My ſoul in — —9— world iw⸗ 
1s clad i in Midnight s raven-colour'd robe, 


In hollow „ chargellt. mie ae de dame 


At diſtance ſeen, 1 


ites with beck ning hang 
My loneſome ſteps, thro a lat ng' vaults, 


Not undelightfu'is —— nc! 5! e 
Of night, when haply wakeful from 1 couch 

I tarts 10, all 18 motionleſs around! 4 
Wo — . 


Such my 
When thro? bewild'ring Fancy 
To the bright regions of the fairy world 

Soar'd his creative mind: or eee 551 20 T 


62 ) 
- Roar not the ralhing-witd, the kong c mer £2d 1A 
And every beaſt . in mute oblivion lie; ; earn wo! ou . 
All Nature's huſh'd in ſilence and in ſleep. 

0 then how fearful is ĩt to reffect 50 2121110 0B | 
That thro' the ſolitude of the fl gilobeo; 2 Sai lil F. 


No mn 3 met: till ſtealing ſleep: ptr N 
opiate S Sog 1 
Nor chen let — Ie — mT matt 


My ſenſes lead thro flowery paths of joy; 0 n ir 


But let the ſacred Genius of the nir fl 
: viſions: ſend;' as SpENARR ſaw, nor 
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| Let others love the Summer-ev — _ + 0 
As lift'n ning to-ſome diſtant water⸗fal! a 181l T 
They mark the bluſhes of the ſtreaky kl: a 
I chooſe the pale G 15 mn 
Then, when the ſullen ſhades of Ex ning eloſe, 
Where thro! the roor a blindly-glimwin'ring gleam 
The dying embers ſcatter, far remote 550 = 5 1 1A. 
From Mirth' mad ſhouts, that thro? the _— roof 
Reſound with feſtive echo, let me ſit, % 
Bleſt with the [lowly cricket's drowſy — d 2d} oT 
Then let my; contemplative thought-explore/i/! !/ 1602 . 
This fleeting; ſtate things, the vai — A 
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The fruitleſs toils, that ſtill elude our ſearch, 


As 


(my 
As thro' | the wilderneſs of life We rove. ; 1,409} cb 
This ſober; hour: of ſilence will unmaſk. . A naa 


Falſe Folly's ſmiles, that like the e * 
Of wily Comus, cheat th“ unweeting eye nn IC) 
With blear illuſion, and perſuade to A: A ig 
The charmed cup, that Reaſon's mintage fair aa mt 2 
Unmoulda, and ſtamps the monſter on the t 

Eager we taſte; but in the luſcious drauy bt. got od 


vw 


F orget the pois'nous dregs that luck: 8 1 t TW 


Few know that Elegance of ſoul reſin d,. * 
i Whoſe ſoft ſenſation feels a quicker joy alg 2dr b jo A 
From Melancholy's ſcenes, than the dull pie * 
Of taſteleſs ſplendar and magnificence > woH. 

Can cer afford. Thus Eloiſe, whoſe mae fl r 
Had languiſh'd to the pangs of melting e | ig 


( 10 ) = 
More ſecret tranſ port found, as on ſome tomb _ 
Reclin'd ſhe watch'd the tapers of the dead, 
Or thro? the pillar d iſles, amid the ſhrines 
Of imag'd ſaints, and intermingled grave, 
Which ſcarce the ſtory'd pindows dim diſclos'd, 
Muſing the wander'd 3 than Coſmelia finds, 
As thro? the Mall in filken pomp array d, 
She floats amid the gilded ſons of dreſs, 
And ſhines the faireſt of th afſembled Belles. 
When azure noon-tide chears the dædal globe, 
And the glad regent-of the golden day 
Rejoices in his bright meridian bow'r, | 
How oft my wiſhes aſk the night's return, 
| That beſt befriends the melancholy mind! 
Hail, ſacred Night! to thee my ſong I raiſe ! 


( 11) L 
| Siſter of ebon-ſcepter'd Heeat, hal t' 
Whether i in congregated clouds thou way 51 
Thy viewleſs chariot, or with filver crown- | 


Thy beaming head encircleſt, ever hail! 
What tho” beneath thy gloom the Lapland witch 

Oft celebrates her moon-eclipſing rites 
Tho Murther wan, beneath hy Orang ke 
Oft calls her filent vot'ries to deviſe S114 bee 
Of blood and ſlaughter, while by one blue amp 45 
In ſecret conf*re rence fits the liſt ning band, 
And ſtart at each low wind, or wakeful ſound: 2 
What tho' thy ſtay the Pilgrim curſes * 

As all benighted in Arabian waſtes egy 54. 
He hears the howling wilderneſs reſound | 00 
With roaming monſters, whule on his hoar bend 
The black-deſcendinig tempeſt ceaſeleſs beats; 
B 2 


{i | 12 * 
Yet more delightful to my penlive mind 
Is thy return, than bloomy. Morn's 9 
When from the portals of the ſaffron Eaſt 
She ſheds freſh roſes and ambroſial dews. 
Vet not ungrateful is the Morn's approach, 


When dropping wet ſhe comes, and clad in clouds, 
While thro' the damp air ſcowls the peeviſh South, F 
And the duſk landſchape riſes dim to view. | 
TH afflicted ſongfters of the ſaddend groves | 

Hail not the ſullen gloom, but ſilent droop; 


The waving elms, that ran od i in thick array, 
Encloſe with ſtately row ſome rural hall, 
Are mute, nor echo with the clamors hoarſe 
Of rooks rejoicing on their hoary boughs : 

| While to the ſhed the dri pping poultry” eroud, 
A mournful train: ſecure the village-hind 


Hangs 


1 4 


Thro? waſteful ſolitudes, and lurid he 


( Ty wr, 
Hangs o'er the crackling blaze; nor wn pts the a 
Rings not the high wood with enliy 0 ſhouts of 
Of early. hunter: all i is ſilence drear r; be. 


And n ſadneſs wraps the face of n; 
orig TdLA Ab 20 Erl if ads Sth der © | 
 Thro' Pore? s ſoft ad tho? all the Grace 3 ; 
And happieſt art adorn, his- Attic. Pagf's! bv lun ot 


Vet does my mind with ſweeter tranſport W aA 
As at the foot of ſome hoar oak zeln d. 


In magic SPENSER's wildly-warbled age 00 
I ſee deſerted Una wander wide 
Weary, forlorn, than when the T fated Fair, 


Upon the boſom bright of ſilver Thames, 
Launches in all the luſtre of Brocade, NN 


1 Belinda, Vid. Rope of a that: bf __ 4 


. 

Amid the ſplendors of the laughing Sun. 
The gay deſcription palls upon the ſenſe, 
And coldly ſtrikes the mind with feeble bliſs. 


O wrap me then in ſhades of darkſom pine, 

| Bear me to caves by deſolation brown, RY 

To duſky vales, and hermit-haunted rock!! 

And hark, methinks reſounding from the gloom 

The voice of Melancholy ſtrikes mine ear; | 

Come, leave the buſy trifles of vain life, 

And let theſe twilight manſions teach thy mind 

* The Joys of Muſing, and of ſolemn Thought.“ 

Ye youths of Albion's beauty-blooming iſle, 

| Whoſe brows have worn the wreath of luckleſs love, 
18 there a pleaſure like the penſive mood, 


Whoſe 


Whoſe magie wont to ſooth your ſoften'd ſouls? | 
O tell how rapt'rous'is the deep-felt bliſs 
To melt to Melody's aſſuaſive voice, | Ent 00 
Careleſs to ſtray the midnight mead along, 


And pour your ſorrows to the pitying moon M 

Oft interrupted by the Bird of Woe! ! : wot 

To muſe by margin of romantic from - il, port 

| To fly to ſolitudes, and there forget: , rebar 

| The ſolemn dulneſs of the tedious world, KF 

Till i in abſtracted dreams of fancy loft, 
Eager you ſnatch the viſionary. fair, 


And on the phantom feaſt your cheated e 
Sudden you ſtart ch imagin'd j Joys recede, 
The ſame ſad proſpect opens on your ſenſe; 
And nought is ſeen but deep-extended wi x 
In hollow rows, and your awaken d ear 
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Again atte ds the caring fountain' s ſound. 
Theſe are delights that abſence drear-has made 


Familiar to my ſoul, ere ſince the fom 
Of young Sapphira, beauteous as the Spring,” 
When from'her vi let. woven couch awak' d 

By frolic Zephyr hand, her tender cheek ww: "I 
Graceful ſhe lifts, and bluſhing from her bow * - 
Iſſues to cloath in gladfome-gliſt Ting green - 
The genial globe, firſt met my dazled wrt ITT  : 3 
Tlheſe are delights unknown to minds/profane” 
And which alone the penſive ſoul can'taſte, : a on 


9 | ? F 4 *1\ "1\ 
| CE ET % Fils 2 i 3 : 
” 


— — — - "na — on AA 


9 4 


The raper'd choir, at Wehe hour of rey W 
Oft let me tread, while to th' according voice | 
an peals on high, 

In full-voic'd chorus throꝰ th' einbowed ro; 

e e ee 


The many-ſounding ) 


« 27 * 
Till all my foul: i batt 40 ecitaſies}- 2992 185 we 10 
05 And lap d in Paradiſec Or let he it 19} 0 
Far i in ſome: diſtant ille of the deep 0 me IB 21 5 
N to the ſolemn bound, 
” Which,-as/they: lengthen. thro? the Gothic de, 
In Hollow. murmurs reach Vid ears9!! 11 vid a | 


There loneſome l li 


Nor: let, me ail: to — mind 215 %% 
With the ſoft thull u of the: tragic Mau, {air el 
Divine Me elpor ene, ſweet Piry nurſe, d 18} am 10 8 
Queen of the ſtately- ſtep, and flowing pal. in bim 1 

Now let Monimia ourn with e qo 01 . 
Her; joys inceſtuous, and polluted love: gil | 010) 10 
Now let Caliſta dye the deſperate bl > 166 b al 


Within her boſom, for: loſt innocence," 1270 10 525 J „ 


Unable to behold a fatfier weep.) bois £2qat lift ali . 
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Or Jaffeir kneel for one forgiving, lob en ir HT 
Nor ſeldom let the- Moor 'on Deſdemone 15 bn * 
Pour the miſguided: threats of jealous ws 0h 36 
By ſoft degrees the manly torrent ſteals | 


From my ſwoln eyes, and at a brother's woe 
My big heart melts in ſympathizing tears 8 


What are the f plendors of the gaudy. eat, IA 


Its tinſel trappings,. and i it's pageant pomps? 
Io me far happier ſeems the baniſh'd Lord 
Amid Siberia s unrejoycing wildes 


Who pines all loneſome, in the chambers Hoa 
Of ſome high caſtle ſhut, whoſe windows dim 
In diſtant ken diſcover trackleſs plains, 


Where Winter ever drives his i icy gar; 
While ” ll repeated other of his view, 
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That crown: the falitary' | 


What painted landſchapes ſpread: their "ar! ath ? 
Here palmy groves, amid whoſe er green - 9101 


L atmo; d ed woc re ai 100 


The gloomy; 


Ps 


While from the fte wut Gale ck 51H 


With — ive - ad new. —_— pln fo v 
Than is the Satrap vom he left behine 
Vs regal palaces, to droun 
In caſe and an the laughing hours. | 1 00 


Illuſtrious objects frike the aer ma 21 


1 Vegi 


Nor rouze with impulſe quick the feeling heart.) b ol 
Thus ſeen by ſhepherd from Hymettus' brow, :: gd 


With feeble bliſs, and but allure the ſigh fr emo mh 


Th' unfading olive lifts her filver head, 
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| Reſounding ones with Plato's voice, „ ariſe: * ; of T 
Here vine-clad hills unfold their purple ba, 
Here fertile vales ther level! lap expand, tic litt } 
Amid whoſe beauties rar tow'rs,” 
. thro' the graceful ſeats Iliſſus oettioion-b et H 
His ſage-inſpiring flood, whoſe fabled banles'r 111 
The ſpreading laure} ſhades, the? roleate Morn 
Pour all her ſplendots on ww empurpled ſcene, 


vet feels the muſing "A oo , * 
As from the cliff hat o'er his cavern ae 1 | | 
He views the piles of fall'n Perſepols %% 14 


In deep ee eee e 0 
Unbounded waſte] the mould'ring Obeliſe 35} 
Here, like a blaſted oak, aſcends the clouds; 

Here Parian-domes their vaulted halls diſcloſe 


Horrid with © AG here hacks the: ſoc; t chick”. 
Whence 
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| Whence fits the evilight-loving bat at eve, 

And the deaf adder wreaths her ſpotted train, geen Ni] 
The dwelliigs once of Elegance and Art. 
Here temples riſe, amid whoſe hallow'd bound 


Ine the black pine, * "on il thro? the naked in, 


| Haul columns apt on profirate columns, torg 
From their firm baſe, encreaſe the mould r maß. * 

Far as the ſight can pierce, appear the ſpoils: : 
Of ſunk magnificence': à blended ſeene 

domes, and bie, 1 


of moles, fanes, arches, - ur 
—_— with his brother horror, ruin fits. 4s 7 
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O come lenz — den of gh” 
0 come with fairitly look and fedfaſt ſtep, 
From forth thy cave embower'd with mournful yew, - 

| Where 


2 * 
2 


| Where ever to ay btn elend ound r 
Liſt'ning thou ſitt'ſ; and with thy preſs bigs 
Thy vetary'n hair, and ſeal him for e ſon. | 
V er let Euphroſy yne | beggile | "BU; 


fixed mind, 


Wich toys. of wanton mirth wy 


Nor with 1 her primroſe garlands ſtrew my paths. 
What tho! with her the dimpled Hebe dwells, 

With young-ey'd Pleaſure, and the looſe· rob d Joy ji 
Tho' Venus, mother of the Swiles and Lows, - tay 
And Bacchus, vy-crown'd, in myrtle bow'r 

With ber in dance fantaſtic beat the ground: 

What tho' tis her's to calm the blue ſerene, 
And at her preſence mild the low? ring clouds 
Diſperſe in air, and o er the face of heav'n 

5 | New day diffuſive glows at her approach; 


Vet are theſe joys that Melancholy gives, 


60280 


. By Contemplation taught, her ſiſter fas. id 0 


Than : all her witleſs revels happier far. | ah 


| Than a are the e of Circha? 8 molly grot 3 Wt 
To loftier rapture thou canſt wake the thought, wh 
Than all the fabling Poet 8 boaſted pow 6. | 


Hail, queen divine! whom, a8 tradition, tells, | 
Once in his ev ning- walt a Druid found 


Far in a hollow glade of Mona's woods, 
And piteous bore with hoſpitable hand 
To the cloſe ſhelter of his oaken bow'r. 


There ſoon the Sage admiring mark'd the a bet N 


Of ſolemn Muſing | in thy penſve thought 3 5 
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